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0 DOWX, grand.
father. I will keep
watch.”

But the old man to
whom the words were spoken shook his
shaven head.

“But up here you will get no rest.”

"“And the stars? Or even below; rest, in
such times as these? Throw my cloak over
me. Rest, in such a fearful night!"

“You sre so eold; and your hand and the
instrument shake.*

“Then steadr my arm.”

The lad willingly obeyed the reguest; but
afier a short space he exclaimed: It isall
iv vain. Btar after star is swallowed up in
black clouds. Ah, and the bitter cry of the
city come up. Nauy, it comes from our own
bouse. I am mck at heart, prandlather:
only feel how hot my head ie. Come down,
perchance they need help.”

“That is in the hands of the gods, and my
place is here. But there, there, eternal

old man as on the voung one, but he was
quicker to recover himeelf, and his keen
and practiced eye eoon discersed that it was
not & single gigantic form which was rising
from the necropolis to eross the plain, but
a multitude of moving erextureswho seemed
to be sprging or swaying toand fro on the
meadow land. Nor did the hollow hum
and wailing come up from one particular
spot, but was audible now nearer and now
more remote. Anon he fancied that it was
rising from the bosom of the eartn, and then
again that it fell from some airy height.

Fresh terror eame upon the old sstrologer.
He seized his grandson’s hand in his right
hand, and pointing with his left to the city
of the dead, he cried in a trembling voice:
““The dead are too many in number. The
nether world overflows, as the river does
when ite bed is too narrow for the waters of
thesouth. How they swarm and sway and
surge on! How they part, hither snd
thither. These are the ghosts of thethousands
whom black death hath snatched awary,
blasted by the Hebrew's eurse, and sent un-
buried, unprotected from eorruption, to de-
seend the rangs of the ladder which leads
to the world without end.™

gods! Look to the north seross the lake!
XNo, more to the westward. They oome
from the city of the desd!"”

“Oh, grandfather, father, there!™ eried
the youth, & priestly neophyte, who was
Jending his sid to an elder whose grandson
he was, the chiet sstrologer of Amon-Ra.

They were standing on the watchtower of
the temple of the god at Tanis, the ecapitsl
of the Pharachs, in the north of the land of
Goshen. As he spoke bhe drew away his

shoulder on which the old man was
leaning. “‘There, there! 1Is the ses
swallowing wup the land? Have
the clouds dallen on the earth to

surge 1o and fro? Oh, grandiather, may the
immorials have merey! the nether world is
yawning! The great serpent Apep is come

forth from the city of the dead! It comes
rolling past the tewple. I see it, I hear it!
The great Hebrew's threat is being fulfilled?

Qurrace will be cot off from e esrth.
The serpent! Tis head is set toward the
Southesst. It will surely swallow up the
young gun when it rise< in the worning!™
The old man’s eye followed the direction

of the youth's finger, and be, too, sould dis
cern that & vast, bluck mass, whose ontline
was lost in the darkness, came rolling
throngh the gloom, and he, too, heard with
u shudder the creature’s low roar.
. Both stood with eye ana ear alert, staring
inte the night; but the EAT-guzer's ¢ve wWas
fixed not upward, but down, ncross the city
to the distant sea and level plain. Over
bead all wus silent, and vet not all at rest
for the wind swept the dark clovds into
shapeless masses 10 one place, while in an-
ather it rent the gray sbroud and scattered
them far and wide.

The moon was not visible to meortsl ken
but the ciouds played bide and seck with
the bright Southern stars, pow covering

them, and now giving their ravs free pas-
e e e e TN

Rameri and Hiz Grandon Watching the Stara,

sage. And asin the irmament
there was 5. comtues gpomen o0 o
light to blackest darkness. Now the glitter
of the heavenly bodies flashed brightly
down on the sea and estuary, on the polished
granite sides of obelisks in the temple pre-
cincts and the gilt copper roof of the King's
siry palace; and again, Inke and river, the
safls in the harbor, the ssnctuaries and
stresis of the city, and the palme-strewn

lain sarrounding it, were all lost in ploom

Objects which the eye tried to rest on
vasished in an instant, and it was the same
with the sounds that met the ear. Fora
while the silenee would beas deep as though
all life, for and near, were husbed or dead,
and then a piercing shriek of woe rent the
stillpess of the night. And then, broken by
longer or shorter pauses,that rosr was heard
which the youthful priest had taken for the
voice of the serpent of the nether world; and
to that the grandiather and grandson
listened with growing excitement.

The dusky shape, whose ceaseless move-
ments eould be clearly made out whenever
the stars shot their besms between the

“Yes, it is they!" eried the other, in full
belief. He saatched his hand from the old
man’s grasp, and struek his fevered and
burning brow, exelmiming, though hardly
able 1o speak for terror, “They—the
damned! The wind has blowa them to the
sea, and its waters spew them out and cast
them on the land again, and the blessed
earth rejects them and drives them into the
air, The pure ether of Shoo flings them
back to the ground, and mow—look, listen!
They are groaning as they seek the way to
the desert.”

“To the fire!” cried the elder.
parily them; water, cleanse them!
= The youth joined in the old priest’s form
of exorcism, and while they chanted it in
unison the trap door was lifted which led to
this observatory on the top of the highest
cate of the temple, and & priest of humble
grade cried to the old man:

“Cease thy lubors. Who cares now for
the stars of heaven when all that bas lije is
being darkened on earth?”

The ald priest listened speechless, till the
messenger went on to say that it was the as-
trologer's wife who had sent for him, and
then he gasped out:

*““Horu? Is my son then likewise stricken?"

The priest then bent his head, and both
his hearers wept bitterly, for the old man
was bereft of his first-born son, and the lad
ol a tender father.

But when the bovw, trembling with fever,
fell sick and sorrowing on his grandfather’s
breast, the elder hardily freed himself from
Lis embrace and went to the trap door; foral-
though the priest had announced himsell as
the messenger of death, it needs more than
the bare word of another to persuade a father
to give up sll bope of life for his child. The
old man went quickiy down the stone staire,
through the lofty halls and wide
courts of the temple, and
followed him, although his shaking
knees could searcely his fevered
frame., The blow which had fallen within
his own little circle had made the old man
forget the fearful portent which threatened
the whole world perhaps witn ruin; but the
bov eould not get rid of the vision, so when
he had passed the first court and was in
sight of the outermost pyions, to his terrified
and anxious soul it secmed as though the
shadows of the obelisks were spinning
round, while the two stone statnes of King
Rameses on the corner piers of the great
gate beat time with the crook in hishand,

At this the lad dl'O'DPl'd feﬂr-minken on
the ground. A convulsion distorted his
festures and tossed his slender frame to and
fro in frantic spasms; and the old man, fall-
ing on his knees, while he guarded the
curly head from striking the hard stone
flags, moaned in a low voice: “Now it has
fallen on him 1"

Suddenly hecollected himself and shouted
aloud for help, but in wvain, and agsin in
vain. At last his voice fell; he songht gon-
solation in prayer. Then he beard a sound
of woices from the avenue of sphinxes lead-
ing to she great gate, and new hope revived
in his heart.

Who could it be who waa arriving st so
lste an hour ?

Mingled with cries of grief, the chanting
of priests fell on his ear, the tinkle and
clatter of the metallic sistrum shaken by
holy women in honor of the god, and the
measured -footfall of men praying as they
marched on.

A solemn procession was approaching,
The sstrol raised his eyes, and aiter
glanecing st the double line of nite col-
umns, colossal statues and obelisks in the
grest court, locked up, in obedience to the
babits of a liretime, at the starry heavens
above, and in the midst of his woe a bitter
emile parted his sunken Iips, for the gods
‘tihis night lacked the honors that were their

ue.

For on this night—the first after the new
moon in the month of Pharmutee—the sanc-
toary in former years was wont to be gay
with garlands of flowers. At the dawn of
d'.:r aiter this moonless night the high festi.

ol ﬂlllwm should and
with it the thanksgiving,

At this time a grand marched
through the city to the river and haroor, s
presoribed b{.ﬂu Book of the Divine Birth
ot the 8 honor of the
Neith, of who
the field, and of iru.n.
the desert blooms; bat

“Flame,

e

the lad

death reigued in the san

-

yards should have been crowded at this hour
with men, women and children, bringing
offerings to Isy on the very spot where his
grendson lsy under the hand of death.

A broad beam of light suddenly fell into
the vast conrt, which till now had been but
dimly lighted by a few lamps.  Could they
be so mad as to think that the glad festival
might be held in spite of the nameless hor-
rors of the past night.

Only the evening before the priests in
council had determined that during this

itiless pestilence the temples were to be

eft unadorned and processions to be pro-
hibited. By noon yesterdsy many had
failed to attend, because the plague bhad
tallen on their households, and the terror
had now come into this very sanctuary,
while he, who conld read the stars, had
been watching them in their courses. Why
else should it have been deserted by the
watchmen and other astrologers, who had
been with him at suuset, and whose duty it
was to keep vigil here all night?

He turned once more o the suffering boy
with tender anxiety, but instantly started to
his feet, for the gates were opened wide and
the light of torches and lanterns poured into
the temple court. A glance at the sky
showed him that it was not long nast mid-

He went forward with such haste as his
old limbs wonld allow to meet the column
of mourners, but before he could join them
he saw the gatekedper and his wife come
out of the gatehouse, besring between them
on a mat the corpse of a boy. The husband
held one end, his frail, tiny wife held the
other, and the stalwart man bad to stoop
low to keep their stiff burden in a hor-
zontal position that it might not slip down
toward the woman. Three children closed
the melancholy party, and a little girl
holding a lantern led the way.

No one, perhaps, would have obseryed
them but that the gatekeeper's wife shrieked
forth her griefs so loudly and shrilly thuf it
was impossible not to hear her cries. The
second prophet of Amon furued to his com-
panions; procession came to a standstill,
and, as some of the priests went nearer to
the Bndy, the father cried in a loud voice:
“Away, away from the plague-stricken!
Qur Grst born is dead!”

The mother, meanwhilé, had snatched the
lantern from her little daughter, and, hold-
ing it so asto throw a light on the face of
the dead boy, she shrieked out:

““The pod hath suffered it to come to pass.
Yea, even underour ownrool. Bat it is oot
his will, but the curse of thestranger in the
land that has come over us and our lives.
Behold, this was our first born; and two
temple servants have likewise been taken.
One is dead already; he is lying in our little
room yonder; and th:tte-—lac, there ltihu
young Ramus, the grandson of Rameri, the
star-reader. %e heard the old man ealling,
and saw what was happening, bat who can
hold another man’s house up when his own
is falling about hisears? Bewarewhile itis
yet time, for the have opened even the
temple gates to the abomination, and it the
whole world should perish I shounld not be
gurprised and never complain—eertainly.
not. My lords and priests, I am but a poor
and humbie woman, bat am I not in the
right when 1 ask: Areour gods asleep, that
a magie spell has bound them? Or what
are they doing, and where are they, thatthey
leave us and our children in the power of
the vile Hebrew race?”’

“Down with them! Down with the
strapgersl Theyare magicians; into the sea
with Mesu * the sorcerer]"

As an echo lollows a ery, so did these im-
E{ecatinns follow the woman’s curse, and

ornecht, the old astrologer’s son-in-law,
Captain of the srchers, whose. blood boiled
over at the sight of his dying, fair youn
nephew, brandished his :Eori sword ao
cried in a frenzy of rage: “Follow me, every
man who has s heart! At them! Life forlite!
Ten Hebrews for each Egyptian whom their
sorcerer has killed!™

Asa flock will rush into the fire if only
the ram leads the way, the erowd flocked to
follow the noble warrior. The women pushed
in front of the men, thronging the doorway,
and as the servants of the sanctuary hesitated
till they should know the opinion of the
prophet of Amon, their leader drew up his
majestic figure, and said deliberately:

“All who wear priests’ robes remain to
pray with me. The people are the instru-
ment of heaven, and it is theirs to repay.
We stay hfre to pray for success to their

u‘l
Vengean

CHAPTER IL

Dale, the second prophet of Amon, who
ncted as deputy for the now iofirm old head
prophet and high priest Ruie, withdrew
into the holy of holies, and whilk the multi-
tude of the inflerior ministers of the god pro-
ceeded to their various duties, the infurinted
erowd hurried through the streets of the
town to the strangers’ quarter.

As s swollen torrent raging through a
valley carries down with it evervthing in its
way, so the thropg, as they rushed to their
revenge, compelled everyone on their way to
join them. Every Egyptisn frolm whom
death had snatched his nearest snd dearest
was ready to join the swelling tide, and it
grew till it numbered hundreds of thousands,
Men, women and ehildren, slaves and free,
borne on the wings of their desire to wreak
ruin and death on the -deserted Hujewwn,
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EQYFPTITANS STONI‘G THE ISRAELITES.

night, and yet his fears were surely well
grounded—these must be the priests crowd-
ing into the temple to prepare for the har-
vest festival.

Not so.

For when had they come to the sanctuary
for this purpose chanting and 1n procession?
Nor were these all servants of the divinity.
The populace had joined them. In that sol-
emn litany he could hear the shrill wailing
of women mingled with wild cries of despair
such as he had never before, in the courze of
a long life, heard within these consecrated
walls.

Or did his senses deceive him? Was it
the groaning horde of unresting souls
wbjng he had seen from the observatory
urhdo?wm crowding into the sanctuary of the
go

Fresh horror fell mpon him; he threw up
his arms in prohibition, and for a few mo-
ments repeated the formula against the
malice of evil spirits; but he presently
drop his hands, for he marked among
the throng some friends who yesterday, at
any rate, had been in the land of the living,
Foremost, the tall figure of the second
pmlﬂhat of the god, then the women devoted
to the service of Amon-Ra, the singers and
the holy fathers, and when at last, behind
the estrologers and pastophoroi, he saw his
son-in-law, whose home had till yesterday
been spared by the plague, he took heart
and spoke to him. But his voice was
drowned by the song anderies of the coming
multitnde,

The courtyard was now fully lighted; but
everyone was so absorbed in his own sorrow
that no one heeded the old astrologer. He
snatched the cloak off his own shivering
body to make & betier pillow for the boy’s
tossing head, and while he did so, with
fatnerly care, he conld hear among the
chanting aud wailing of the approaching
crowd, first, frantic cursds on the Hebrews,
through whom these woes had jallen on
Pharaoh and his people, and then, again
and again, the nameof the heir to the crown,
Prince Bameses, and the tone in which it
was spoken, snd the formulas of mourning
which were added, announced to sll who
had ears to hear that the evesof the first-

born of the King on throne were also

A.n’."nn' with gdtish fn b
sealed in death, " .
grandson’s pale face the lamentations for

he prinee rang out aresh and louder thaa
ver, and & faint sense of satistaction orept

gew Lto the distant quarter where they
we.

How this artisan had laid hold of & chop-
ver or that housewife bad cluiched an ax
thev themselves scarcely knew. Th
rushed on to kill and destroy, and they
not sought the weapons they needed; they
had fonnd them ready to their hand.

The first they hoped to full upon in their
mad n::s was Nun, & veperable Hebrew,

espected and beloved by many—a man
rich in herds, who had done much kinduess
to the Egyptians; but where hatred and re-
venge make themselves heard gratitude
stauds shy and speechless in the back-
ground,

His large estates lay, like the bouses and
buts of the men ot his race, to the west of

Bale, mmhwumm

Tanis, the strangers’ quarter, and were the
nearest of them sll to the streets inhabited
by the Egyptinns themselvas,

At this mornimg hour Nun’s flocks and
herds were wont to be taken, first to water
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A FRENCH VINEYARD.

Gathering the Grapes That Make the
Famous Wines of France.

HOW THE PICKERS WORK AND LIVE.

Binging to and From Work Like Comic
Opera Peasants.

BOME FACTS ABOUT POPULAR WINES

ICORRRSPONDENCRE OF THE DIEPATCH.]

ARIS, September 21,
—A grape vine grow-
ing in front of one's
own house, siretching
out its many tendrils,
and laden in the early
autumn with vermil-
jon bunches, is a
pretty sight; but you
should see the hill-
sides and high valleys
of those parts of
Fraonce where wine is
made if you would
like to know something about the nectar for
which this country is so famous. Name me
other wines that equal those of France,
Where else can you find such flnids as her
Medacs, Burgundies and sparkling wines?
I am fondest of the grand orus of Santerne,
or those Bordeaux that hsve bouquet, lim-
pidity and the transparent color of a ruby,
but champegne is at the bend of all of them
a3 a social wine. Let mo tell you, then, of
grape gathering as it goes on in u.lluya or
among the hills, where sparkling wines par
excellence are produced, and of which Ay,
Rheims and Eperuay are the chief places.
PICTURESQUE VAGABOKRDS.

The main road from Paris to Strasbourg
is filled with these vine-gatherers, as they
call themselves, but thousands of them are
vagabonds. The raseals tramp in separate
bands, and frighten the connt? paaiple,
from whom they exact food and lodging,
beyond all endurance, Gendsrmes are few
in number, and if all the scamps were
caught their eaptors would be puizled to
know where to put them, At Av these
gentry establish themselves on the banks of
the canal; and it isa strange sight to see
them in their improyised camps of an after-
noon. Some are washing their clothes or
hanging them to dry on bushes; others are
cooking stolen potatoes over fires of wood
sneaked from adjacent vineyards, and some
are strotched out on the earth amsleep or
playing with dogs—resting themselves for
the exploits of the night to come, A cer-
tain number go through the town under the
pretext of searching for work, but in reality
to beg—here a piece of bread, there money
or liquor; they sre always insolent and
menacing, to old people.

ickets are

In the daytime placed
felt, and at night
guard

wherever the necessity
the inhabitants take up arms and

their vineyards. It is imprudent to go
from Epernsy to Ay of vice versa—a dis-
tance ot two miles at most—without a good
revolver. Every few moments s shadow
emerges from the hedge, and asks you the
time or for a flight, and talking is heard
under the bridges where the gangs take
refuge when it Jooks rainy.

OF THE REAL WOREERS,

The greater number belong in the distriet
or are from the euvirons. ing men
and women from Epernay and Rheims quit
| their regular ocoupstion and come to the
vine s where they can earn more than
us There ere also a8 good - many who
come from Sainte-Menchould and from Lor-
raine. These latter, or at least those who
bring them, are already known by the pro-
prietors. They have been employed in pre-
ceding years and are informed by letter
when their services will be required. Those
who hail from Lorraine arrive in four-
wheeled wagons drawn by mules—long earts
in which 25 persons manage to pack them-
sclves—the women wearing & small blue
bonnet or a bandkerchie! on their heads, the
men in stout high boots and blouses, Hang-
ing from the wagon are baskets for the vint-
age, also packsaddles, which will be hired
&t & good price to convey to the main roads
the barrels of grapes that are gathered on
the slopes of Hautvillers, Ay and Avenay.
Each pariy calls immediately on the pro-
prietor, and he at once forms “‘hordons,”
that is to say, groups of workmen whom
he requires to vintage such and such a field
in the shortest time possible. Everyone,
then, has a sleeping place allotted to them,
usually in a granary, where a thick bed of
straw has been laid down.

HIRING THE HANDS,

At 3 o'clock in the morning reveille
sounds, bat already the market Phwe, or the
square in front of the Mayor's' office, is
crowded, Itis the time ol hiring, and those
overseers of the vineyards whoss “hordons”
are not yet complete, come here to get the
men and women they need, or the mules and
wagons thut they are in want of. W
and prices are established sccording to the
state of the vintage, the weather und the
number of hands seeking employment,
These recompenses vary from one year to
another. In 1888 wages went down as low
as 1 frane, while in the previous year 5or6
francs were paid. The porters of casks are
better paid than are the gatherers of gra)
which is easily understood,considering their
work is ever so much more fatiguing.
Mules fetoh 15 or 20 franes the pair, some-
times more, and one-horse carts bring about

€ same,

Engagements made-they go to the propri-
etar’s house, or to that of the oversesr,
where thefe are boilers of steaming cabbage
soup emitting an appelizing odor. Ven-
dangeurs and vendangeuses it down to the
table, and soup and bread quickly disap-

WORKING IN THE VINEYARDS,

‘When all is ready for the start away they
g9, stout porters at the head of the column,
and they sing love songs, patriotic songs
and ditties.

The vines, humid with dew, lic under &
floating mist, which, however, slowly disap-
pears with the first rays of sun. *““‘Berpettes’”
or koives are drawn; the vintagers gather
with the greatest care the .grapes, which are
placed in casks, and porters convey them to
the road with even more care than ever, for
it is v important that they be not
erushed before being put in the press, other-
wise the must is liable to take a reddish
tint that diminighes its market value,

At noon they eat dinner. The repast con-
sists of bacon, cheese, plenty of bread and a
}:ttle t:l:le. Thenhtha Endl lie If:'n for an

our eep, or they go into the woods on
the border of the vineyard at ihe top of the
hill. At pightfall there is & general de-
parture of everybody. If the vines are
finished, the “hordons” carry & branch of
flowers decorated with ribbon, they sing the
songs, not quite so lively, perhaps, as they
did in the early morning, and from all sides
in the calm of ‘that same evening are hesrd
distant choruses, in which dominates the
soft volces of women snd children.

PRESSING THE GRAPES.

box, oo, it \bo Yarge. et of th
en ng the W of the
old machine, they put in action an enormous
screw, crush the and the amber juice
flows into an oblong vintage tub cal
cuve, This work is all done by eandle
light, and so the entire night passes, divided
zﬁ:lun 3&. w::imf e m:?, &hieh is
and redill - gumes sorts,

v dosed with red wine,
early all the ]

Now the pressers come on the secene. |.

the |

ments until Christmas, If rich in sugar
this fermentatiom will progress slow-
ly, and will be the more rapid lesa
sugary particles the must contains.
STORING THE WINE. 4

In the second balf of December the wine
is drawn off for the first time, without tak-
ing any notice of the state of the
atmosphere. Now is time to mix the
different qualities. After this operation
the wine 18 cleared with gelatine or ising
glass, and then drawn off again bha
double sieve of hair and silk, which is
placed on the funoel. Generally speaking,

very little gelatine is used; but in most

T\
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BCENE IN A FEENCH VINEYARED.

cases a litile tannin in the liguid state is

added to the wine asa ‘Etwnﬁﬂ ust
varions maladies. By the month of

it is al] 1n bottles, and six weeks after it be-
comes brisk. The sediment that oollects in
the neck of the horizonial bottles has then
to be removed °I;y taking out the ecorks,
emptying part of it and adding fresh wine.
In July and August the hundreds of
thousands of botties that are stored in

exercises in
the bottles amounts to four,
stmospheres, but infallibly burst the bottles

when it attains the height of seven or diht
atmospheres. As to the sparkling eanacity
of the wine, it is generally the case that the
kind of wine which ‘explodes loudest
sparkles but little when standing in the
glass; whereas, on the other hand, the wine
that es briskiy and lively explodes
with bot a weask sound. The temperature
the wine is kept in is all-important, for the
hifher it in the easier the carbonic acid de-
velops itself. Chsmpagoe that has been
placed on ice fora considerable time will not
foam at all; and in all Paris there is not a
single restaurant or hotel where youn ean find
champagne ou ice ready for immedinte use,
Hexry HAYNIE,

HE CALLED THE TURN,

A Congressman’s Smart Bey Jokes at the
01d Man’s Expense.

Bt, Louis Bepublic.]

Ex-Congressman John J. 0'Neill has a
bright boy who is a veritable son of his

her, in that ha knows a good story when

s hears it. The other day 0'Neill pere was
in one of his most joenlar moods, and
rattled off a string of conundrums and an-
ecdotes for the deeletation of the lad.
Finally the littla fellow looked up snd
sard: ““Papa, I want you to buy me a gray
qniml"l

*Indeed, T won't. Squirrels are very un-
pleasant house pels. Go out tothe Zoo
when you waant to see "em, but we ean’t be
bothered with such things at home.”

“Well,"” said the lad with a twinkle in
his eye as he got ont of reach, “I've got to
have something to crack your chestn
and I thought a gray squirrel would do it.

Objected to a Syndicate.

the
limestone st Ay and Epernayand |
f m. by seores, g lﬂ’ 4
The LA this

il:a,ormnth: h

write & on the
Jones burst out in a hearty lau
Tommy's :

An followed and the boy

Mlll[‘tlyhtﬁ_!llh
thing he ia of it is of that shin
that nmmmmmm

mouths ago since she gave up her Washing-
ton homs to go to the one her husband pro-
vided for her in Philadelphia. Like the
plsin, matter-of-fact little woman she is, she
plunges into the mysteries and duties of
housekeeping with & verfect delight.

and serub off the white ma
those Jares'and penates which do duty
doorsteps all over

Bhe was engaged in that
tion one morning not
kerchief tied down
good old way she learned in W
when a of her nwell friends drove o
“Is Mrs. Vetta in?'* the supposed servant

was asked.

“Mrs, Vetta is not in at present,” was the
very truthful answer.
“Can you.fell us when she will ba in?"”
“Just as soon as she finishes
front door steps,”” she re
mh, disclosing her ty at the same

BACILLI ON BALD HEADS,

vorax,” which is the cause of alopecia. It
is, he dnys, found only on the sealp of man,
other hirsute parts of the also the
fur of animals being free it. The
bacilli invade the hair-follicles and
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